

The Hitt ory oj King Lear, 

Come hethcr frfcnd,tell me what more thou knovveft. 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman, 

' Why the King of Frances fo fuddenly gone backe 
Know you the reafon? * 

Cc«r. Something he lefc impcrfea in the ftate, which fince hi* 
commingfoorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom 
lo much feare and danger that his perfonall returne was nfoft re! 
cjuired and neceflary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behinde him, Generali ? 

Gent. Tire Mar fir all of France, M o u n fieu r la Far. 

Kent .Did your letters pierce the Quecne to any demonftrati- 

onofgriefe? 

(jent.l fay fhe tooke them,read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample teare trild downe 

Her delicate cheeke.it feemd fhe was a Queene ore her naflion 

Who mod rebell-likc 3 fought-to be Kingorc her. ^ * 

Kent.O then it moued her. 

Gewt.Not to a rage,patience and forrow ftreme,. 

Who fhould expreffe her goodIieft,you haue feene 
Sun-fhincand raineatonce,herfmilcs and teares. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe Iip,feeme not to kn 
What guefts were in her eyes, which parted t 
As pearles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefc. 

Sorrow would be a rarity moft beloued. 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent Made fhe no verbal! queftion ? 

Gew/.Faith once or twice fhe heau’d the name 
Pantingly foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fifters,fifters,fhaniebf Ladies lifters ; 

Kewr.Father, lifters, what ith ftorme ith night? 

Let pitcy not be beleeu’ cohere fhe fhooke 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened her, then away fhe 
To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent , It is the ftars,thc ftars aboue vs gouern our conditions, 

Elfe 
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Elfe one felfc mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; you fpoke not with her lince . 

Gent. No. ., 

Kent, Was this before the King returnd ? 

Gewr.No, fince, _ , , , 

Kent. Well fir, the poore diftreffed Lear s ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tune remembers 

What we arc come about,and by no meancs will yceld to fee his 
daughter. 

Gewf.Why good fir? . , . . , , 

Kent.h. foueraigne fhamc fo elbowes him,his own vnkindnes 
That ftripthcr from bis benediction, turnd her 

To forrainccafuaities.gaue her deare rights . > 

To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fting his mimic 
So venomoufly, that-burning fhame detaines him from (omit*, 
Gewf.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent.O f Albania and Cornwals powers you heard not . 
Cent.Tis fo they are afootc. 

Jfowr.Well fir,ile bring you to our mafter Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me vp a while. 

When I am lmowne aright you (hall not greeue. 

Lending me tbfs acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

» enter Cordelia.!) ode or, and others. 

Cor. Alack e tishe,why he was met cuen now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Grownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-docksjhemlocke, nettles, coockow-flowers, 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 

In ourfuftaining,Cornc,a century is fent foortb. 

Search eucry acre in the high grownc field. 

And bring him to our eye,what can mans wifedome do 
In the refloring his bercaued fence?he that can helpe him 

Take 3ll my outward worth. 

There is meanes Madame, 

Our fofternuvfe of nature is repofe, 4 ' 


